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I "nolmos," Raid I. ns I stood ona moraine
j'B In our bow window looking down, tho street.

,
M hero Is a mndman coming along. It aeoms

? ' rathor sad thnt his rolatlvos should allow Mm
Hal fr Antnn nlnnn "

J Mr frlond roso lazily from his armchair and
' stood with his hnnds In tho pockets ol his

dressing gown looking ovor mr shouldor. It
u n bright, crisp February morning, and tho

; snow of tho day boforo still lay doop on tho
iH ground, shlmmorlng brightly In tho wlntrr

sun. Down tho controof Bakor streot It had
(M boon ptouahod Into brown, orumbly band by
.' M tho trnmo. but at olthor sldo nnd on tho heaped

j npodgosof tho footpaths It still lay as whlto
H AS wlion It toll. Tho gray pavoment hod boon
H jclyanod and scrapod. but was still dangor- -

B oilsly slippy, so that thoro woro fowor foot

S .passengers than usual. Indeed, from tho
S direction of tho Metropolitan station noono

l wnscomlnc savo tho slmplo gentleman whoso
X scoontrlo oonduot had drawn mr attention.
m Ho was a man about 00. tall, partly, and
Hj imposing, with a massive, strongly markod

Iaco and a commanding fleiiro. Ho was
X drowsed In a sombre rot rloh stylo In black

. S3 frock coat, shining hat neat brown gnltors.
- B and well cut pearl-gra- y trousers. Yot his

tt actions woro In Absurd contrast to tlio dignity
. H of his dross nnd foatu res. for ho was running
f A hard, with occasional little springs, such as a
.'8 woarr man gives who Is llttlo accustomod to
,R sot any tax upon his logs. As ho ran ho jerked
j II his hands up and down, waggled his hoad. and
jfl writhed his faco Into tha most oxtraordlnary
ji'j contortions.
M " What on earth can bo tho mattor with him ?"

JM laskod. "Ha Is looking up at tho numbers of

Iti i "I bollevo that he Is oominir here." said
J S Holmos. rubbing Ills hands.

"m ' "Hero?"t
jftfl ' "Yes, I rathor fanny that he Is coming
Ml to consult mo professionally. I think that
it ' I recognize tho symptoms. Hal did I not
9J toll you?" As ho spoke, the man, puffins nnd
HI ,

blowing, rushod at our door and putlod at our
m boll until tho wholo house resounded with tho
9) clanging.
91 A few momonts later ho was in our room,
PI stilt puffing, still gesticulating, but with so
fs flxod a look of grief nnd dospalr in his oyos
jw that our smiles woroturnod in un instant to
Ij ' horror and pity. Tor a whllo ho could not set
Ml Ms words out. but swayod his body and
m plucked at his hair Ilka ono who has been
fj driven to tho oxtrom limits of his roason.
U Than suddonly sprinelns to his foet ho beat
j his head acalnst tho wall with suoh force that
I reo both rushed upon him and toro him away

to the contre of tho room. Bhorlock Holmes
pushed him down into tho easy chair, and sit- -

tine bosido him patted his hand and chattod
r with him in tho oasy, soothlnc tones which he

knew so well how to employ.
"You have como to toll mo your story, havo

you not?" said ho. "You aro fatlsuod with
yourhasta Praywalt until you hare rocovoreaI yoursolf, and then I shall bo most happy to
look Into any llttlo problem whloh you mar
submit to mo."

The man sat for a minuto or mora with a
heavlnc chest, fighting against his emotion.
Then he passed his handkerchief oyer his
brow, sot his lips tight, and turned Ms face
toward us.

"No doubt you think me mad," said he.
"Isoothat you have had some great trou-bla- ."

responded Holmes.
"God knows I havo I A trouble which Is

, enough to unseat my. roason, so sudden and
y" so terrible is it Publlo disgrace I might havo

faced, although I am a man whose character
has never yot borno a stain. Frivat affliction
also is the lot of ovory man, but the two com-
ing together and In so frightful a form have
been enough to shako my vory souL Besides

. It Is not I atone: tho very noblest la the landI may suffer unloss some way bo found out of
this horrlblo affair."

"Pray composo yourself, sir," said Holmes,
"and let mo havo a clear account of who you

"aro and what it is that has befallen you."
"My namo,"answorod our visitor, "is proba-

bly familiar to your ears. I am Alexander
Holder of the banklag firm of Holder 4 Steven-
son of Threadnoodlo streot"

The namowasi indeed well known tons. as
belonging tothesonlor partner In tho second
largest prlvato banking conoern in the olty of
London. What could havo happened then to
bring ono of tho foromost citizens of London
to this most pttlabls pass 1 We waited, all cu-
riosity, until with anothor effort ho braced
blmsolt to tell his story.

"Ifoelthattlmo is of value," said ho. "that
is why I hastonod here whon the poltco Inspoo- -'
tor suggestod that I should soouro your co-
operation. IcamotoDakorstroet by tho under-
ground, and hurried from thoro on foot, for the

-- ". cabs go slowly through this snow. That is
. why I was so out of breath, fori am a man

who takes very little oxorclse. I foel hotter
sow. and I will put tho facts beforo you as
jhortly, and yet as dearly as I can.

! " It Is, of course, woll known to you that In a
'. Successful banking business as much dopendsr tipon our being ablo to find remunerative

, ' Investments for our funds as upon our In- -
, , creasing our connection and thenumberof our

depositors. One of our most luaratlve means
of laying out money is In tho shapo of loans,
whero the socuritr Is unimpeachable. We
have dono a good doal in this dlroctlon during

' the last few years, and there are many noblo
families to whom wo have advanoed large
rums upon the security of their plotures,
libraries, or plate.

"Ycstordny morning I was soatod InmyofTlco
, At tho bank whenaoard was brought In to mo

by one of tho clorks. I started when I saw tho
same, for it was that of nonp othor than woll,
perhaps ovon to you I had bettor say no moro' than that it was a namo which Is a household

"" word, all oyer tho earth ono of tho highest.
noblost, most oxaltod namos In England. I
was overwhelmed by tho honor, and attempted,

'Whan ha entorod, to say so. but ho plunged at
' ffneo tnto buslnoss with tho air of a man who

,1iib.e to hurry qulokly through a dlsagreea--
riiliitailb

farmed that you oro in the habit of advanotng
snoney.'
' "4 Tho Arm do so when tho sesurlty is good,'
1 answered.

-- - " It Is absolutely essential to me.' said he,
thatl should have fifty thousand pounds at

once. I could, of course, borrow so trifling a
sum ten tlmos over from my frlonds, but I
much prefor to mako it a mattor of business,
'and to carry out that business myself. In my
(position you can readily understand that ttis

,: ynwlso to place onosolf under obligations.'
, " ' For how long, may I ask, do you want this

- t ximT I askod.
'' " ' Npxt Monday I havo a large sum due to mo.

,
v and I shall tlioa most certainly ropay what

i.yuu ndvanco, with whatovor Intorost you think
jtilshttooliargo. But It Is vory essential to

'. 'iiiti lhat tho monoy should bo paid at once.'
'"I shouldfba happy to advance it without

Hjk--t further parley from mr own private purse,'
Hflr suld I, 'woro It not that tho strain would bo
Hf rathor moro than it could bear. If, on the
HJ jf other hand, I am to do it in tho namo of tho
HI t linn, thon In justice to mypurtnorl must in- -

Hi etut that. o on In your case, every business- -

HE (Ike precaution should bo taken.'H I , t "'I should much prefor to have it so,' said
HHf- ' lie . raising up a srjuuro black morooco case
HH. which he had laid besldo his chair. ' You
HH bavo doubtless hoard of tho Beryl Coronet ?'

HHj " 'Ono of tho most precious publlo posses- -

HHE . tlons of the empire.' said I.
HHM . "'Praclsely.' He openod the ease, and there,
HHH sabadded In aolt floib-colore- d valvst, Uy the I

". - Hs4aiiaa
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magnificent piece of Jewelrr which he had
named.'
"' Thoro nro thirty-nin- e enormous beryls.

saldhe. 'andtheprlcoof tho gold chasing Is
Incalculable Tho lowest ostlmuto would put
the worth of the coronet at doublothanum
which I havo asked for. I am proparod to
lenvo It with you as my security.'

"I took tho precious case Into ray hnnds and
looked In somo porploxlty from It to my Illus-

trious client
" You;doubt Its valuo V ho askod.
"'Not lit all. I Am only '
"'The propriety of my leaving It? You may

set your mind at rest about that I should not
droamot doing sowcroltnot absolutely cer-

tain fhat I should bo nblo in four days to re-

claim It It Is a puro matter of form. Is tho'
security sufficient V

"' Ample.'
'"You undorstand. Mr. Holder, that I nm

giving you a strong proof of the confidence
which I have In you, founded upon all that I
havo heard of you. I roly upon you not only to
bodlscreotand to refrain from all gossip upon
tho mattor. but, abovo all. to prosono this

'coronet with ovory posslblo precaution,
not say that o groat publlo scan-

dal would bo oausod woro any harm to bofull
It Any Injury toltwould bo almostassorlousns
Its oomploto loss, for thoro nro no boryls In tho,
world to match those nnd It would bo Iraros.
slblo to rcplaco them. I leavo It with you.
howovor. with ovory conlldonoo, nnd J shall
call for It In person on Monday morning.'

"Soolnc that my cllont was anxious to loavo
I said no moro. but calling for my cushlor lor-- ,
dared him to pay over llfty thousand-poun-

notes. Wlmn I was alonnono more, huwovor.
with tho rri'oions rase lying upon the tiihlo in
front of mo. 1 could not think but wltn wimn
misgivings of tho immense rosponllillty
which it entailed upon mi. Thoro bo no
doubt that as It was a national posuHion. a
horrlblo sroindal would onsun It imy mlsfor-tun- o

should occur to it I already regretted
having ever consented to tukn oliurgo of It.
Hnwovnr, it was too Into to alter tho mutter
now. sol lockoditupin my prhuto itiul
turned once more to my work.

" Whop evening onmo I felt, that It would be
an Imprudence to loavo ho precious a thing in
tho iitllco behind me. Ilanker's safes had boon
forced beforo now, nnd why should not mluo
bo? If ho. howterrlblo would bo tho position
in which I should find myself I I dntorinlned.
thorefore. thnt fortho noxt few days I should
always carry tho ouso backward and forward
with mo. so that it might nmor Uo really out
of myrennh. With this Intention I nil led a
cub and drove out to my houso at Strathum.
narrylng the jewel with mo. I did not brentlm
freely until 1 hud taken It up htiilrs and locked
it In tho bureau of my dressing room.

"And now n wordu to my household. Mr.
ITolmefl. for I wish you to thoroughly undor-
stand tho situation. My groom and my luicosleep nut of the houo. and may bo set usldo
altogether. I havo three maid sorvants who
havo beon with me a number of yunrs. and
whoso absolute reliability Is auitonbnvo sus-
picion. Another. I.ucy l'arr. thu Rocnnd wait-
ing maid, has only beon In my nervine a row
months. Bliocnmo with nu oxcollont charac-
ter, howovor. nnd has always given mo satis-
faction. Hho 1h a very pretty girl tinrt has at-
tracted admirers who havo occasionally hung
about tho place. That Is tho only ilrawnauk
which wo havo found to hor. but we believe
her to bo a thoroughly good girl In oory w.iy." Bo much fortho servants. My family Itself
Is so small that it will not tiiko mo long to

It I am a widower und havo an only
son. Arthur. Ho has boon n disappointment
to mo, Mr. Holmes, a grluvousdlsappotntmnnt
I havo no doubt that 1 um raysolf to blame.
Teopletell mo that I havospollod him. Vory
likely I havo. When my doar wife died I felt
that ho was all I had to love. I could not bear
to see tho smile fade ovon for a moment from
his face. I have novor donlod him n wish, t'er-lm-

it would havo boon bottor for both of us
had I been sternor. but I mo.int It for thu boot." It was naturally my Intention thnt ho should
succeod mo In my business, but ho was not of
a busInosB turn. Ho was wild, warwurd. and.
to speak tho truth. I could not trust him in tho
handling of large sums of money. When ho
was young he bocamon member of an aristo-
cratic club, and thoro, having chnrmlng man-
ners, he became tho Intimate of a number of
men with long purses nnd expensive habits.
He learned to play hoiivlly at cards and to
squander monoy on tho turf, until he had
again and again to como to mo and im-
plore mo to give him an advance upon his al-
lowance, that he might sottlo his dobts of
honor. Ho tried moro than onco to broakaway from the dangerous-compan- which he
was keeping, but each tlmo the influence of
his friend. Hir Qoorgo llurnflold. was enough
to draw him back again." And Indeed I oould not wonder that such a
man as tilr Qoorgo Burnflold should gain an
Influence over him. for he has froquontly
brought him to my house, and I havo foundthat! could myself hardly loslst tho fascina-
tion of his manner. Ho was oldor than Ar-
thur, a man of tho. world to his finger tips, ono
who had been everywhere, seen everything, a
brilliant talker, and a man or groat narsonnl
boauty. Yet whon I think of him lu cold blood.
far from tho glamour of his presence. 1 nm
oonvinced from his cynical spooch. and tho
look which I have caught In his eye. that ho
was ono who should ho distrusted. Ho Ithink, and so, too. thinks my llttlo Mary, who
tins a woman s quick insight Into clmractor.

"And now there is only sho to be described.
She Is my nteco. and whon my brother dlod
Ave years ago and loft hor alone in tha world 1
adopted her, and have lookod upon hor over
since as my daughtor. Sho Is a sunbeam inmy house, sweet loving, boautlful. n wonder-
ful manager and housckooper. yot as tender
and quiet and gontlo as n woman could bo.
tihe is my right hand. I do not know what I
could do without her. In only ono matter has
she ever gono against my wishes. Twice my
boy has asked her to marry hint, for ho loves
her devotedly, but oach time sho has refused
him. I think that If any ons could have drawn
him into tho right path it would havo been
she, and that his marriage might have
changod his wholo life; but now, alasl It is
too lata forever too lato.

"Now, Mr. Holmes, you know tho pooplo who
live under my root and I shall contiauo with
mr miserublo story.

" When we wore taking coffee In tho drawing
room that night after dinner. I told Arthur
and Mary my oxperlenco and of tho precious
troasuro which wo had under our roof, sup-
pressing only the namo of my cllont Lucy
l'arr, who had brought In tho cofToe. had. I amsure, left tho room, hut I cannot swear thattho door was closed. Mary and Arthur woro
muoh Interested, and wished to see the famous
coronet but I thought It bottor not to dis-
turb It.

" ' Where havo you put it?' askod Arthur.
In my own buronu.'

'Well, I hope to goodness that tho houso
won't be burglod during tho night' said ho.

"It 1b lockod up.' I answered.
"On. any old key will lit that bureau.

When I wns a youngstorl have openod It my-
self with the koy of tho box-roo- cupboard.'

"He ofton had a wild way of talking, so that Ithought llttlo of what ho bald. He followed
mo to my room, howover. thut night with uvery grave face.

"'Look horo. dad,' said ho, with his eves cast
down, can you let me havo r.'OOV" ' No, I cannot,' I answered. ' I havo bocn farton genorous with you in monoy matters.'

"'You havo boon ory kind,' said lio. 'but I
must havo this monoy ornlsol can uovershowmy faco Insldo tho club nguln.1

" And a very good thing, too.' I cried.
Yes. but you would not havo mo leave it a

dishonored man.' saldhe. 'I could not bear
tho disgrace. I must rulso tho monoy In some
way. nnd If you will not let mo huo it then I
must try other means.'" I was vory angrv, for this was tho third

during tho month. ' You shall not havoa farthing from mo,' I orled, on which ho
bowed and left tho room, without a word." When ho was gono I unlocked my buroau.
mado sure that my treasure was safe, and
locked It again. Then I started to go round
tho house to sao that all was socure, a duty
which I usually leavo to Mary, but which Ithought It woll to perform mysolf that night
As I came down the stairs I saw Mury herself
at tho side window of tho hall, whloh sho
ciosea ana lasteneu as i approaonoa.

"'' Toll me. dad,' Wild she, looking I thought
a little disturbed, 'did uu Klvo Lucy, tho
maid, leavo to go out

"'Certainly not'
fcthe came in lust now by tho back door. I

have no doubt that sho has only been to tho
sldo gute to soo some one. but I think that it ishardly safo and should be stopped.'

You must spoak to her in the morning, or I
will if you piofer It Aro you sure that every-
thing Is fastonodi'

"'Quite sure, dad.'" ' Then, gopd-nlght- l' I kissed her, and went
up. to my bedroom again, where I was soon
asleep.

"1 am endeavoring to tell you everything.
Mr. Holmes, whloh may havo nnv bouring
upon tho case, but I beg that you will question
me upon any point whloh I do notmakocl-ur.- "

"On tho contrary, your statemcut is singu-
larly lucid."

"I como to a port of my story now In which
I should wish to bo particularly so. 1 uta not uvery hoavy sleeper, and tho anxiety In iny
mind tenned no doubt to miiko mo oven less so
than usual. About 'J in tho morning, thon,
1 was awukunod by Bomo sound in tho house.
It hud ceased ere 1 was wide uwnkn. but it had
left un Impression behind It as though u win-
dow had gently closed somowhoro. I lay
libtonlng with all my ears, huddenly, to my
horror, there was a distinct Bound of footsteps
moving softly In tho next room. I slipped out
of bod, all palpitating with fear, and peeped
round the corner of my dressing room door.

""Arthurr I screamed. ,' You villulul You
thief I flow dare you touch that coronet?'

"The gas was halfup. nslhad left It and my
unhnppy boy, dressed only In his shiit andtrousers, was standing beildo tho llglii, held-In- g

the coronet In his lis wis. llouppeured to
be wrenching at It or bonding It, with nil his
strength. At my cry he dropped It from his
grasp and turned as pale as death. I snatched
it up. One of the gold corners, with three of
tha boryls In it, was mining.

- )

" " Yon blackguard I' I shouted, boslde myself
with rage. Ymi havo dostroyod Iti YouJiave
.llslionoiod mo for over! Wherenro tho lowcls
Which you Iiiivm stolen r

"'?u0s!Cvnoi;,t?.feri;liroarod..haking him by

"'The'earo none missing. Therocannot bo
any missing.' nutd he.

"Thoro nro three miss ng. 1An".J0U.J'"ow
whore thoy nro. .Must 1 call ''"f WJU
as a thief: J)ld I not soo you trying
another pleco?'

"louhao called mo namos enough, sam
he. "I will not sUnd it any longer. I snail
not say another word about t his business,
since you havo chosen to Insult me. i wiu
leave your houo In tho morning, and rnano

In tho world.'mvown way
"You shall leavo It In tho I'.nnds of tbo

polloo,' I cried, halffmad with grief and rage.
'1 shall have this prohod to tho bottom.

" You will learn nothing from n Aldhl!lv
with a pnsslon such n I should I aye
thought was In Ms nature. r you cliooso
call tho police, let them llnd what thoy e in.

lir tliln iimnthnw hole house waiasllr. lor I
had raised my volco In nngor. Mary was tno
llrst to rush Into my room, and at tho sic it "i
the coronet and of Arthur's fuco sho read tho
wholo story, and. with a scream, fell down
sonselcs on tho ground. I aont tho h"'"o-mai- d

for tho pollco And put thu Investigation
Into tholr hands at onco. Whon tho Inspector
and n constable ehtcrod thp house. Arthur,
who had stood siillonly with his arms foldod.
asked mo whether It wns my Intention to
chnrgo him with thott I answorod that It I ad
ceased to bo a prlvato mattor. but had boen
a publlo ono Blnco tho ruined coronet was na-

tional pronorty. I was determined that tho
law should hoyo Its way.ln ovorythlng.

"At least.' said he, 'you will nut have mo
nrrestod lit onco. It would bo to your ad van-tag- o

as woll ns mlno If I might loave the houso
for llvo minutes."

"That you may got away, or porhsps that
you may conceal whut you havo stolon, criea
I. nnd thon realizing tho dreadful position In
which I wns plnccd. I Implored him to ly

my honor, but that ofnnii who
wat fur creator than I wasat stake, and that
ho threatened to rutBoascandnl which would
conulsothti nation. Ho might avort It all if
ho would hut toll mo what lie had douo with
tho missing stones.

"'You may as well faoo tho mattor.' said I.
" You have boon caught in the act. and no

could mako your guilt moro heinous.
If you will but mnkii such loparatlon as Is in
your power by telling uh where tho beryls nro
all h ill bo forgiven und forgotton.

"" Keep your forgiveness lorthoso who nsK
for It.' lie answered, turning nway tront mo
with h snoor. I saw that ho was too hurdenod
for any words of inlneto influence him. Tiiero
was but ono way 'for It. 1 called in tho In-
spector nnd gavo lilra Into custody. A search
was madn nt onco not onlv or his person but
of his room, nnd of overy portion of the houso

gums, but no trueo of them could bo found,
nor would tho wretched boy open his
mouth for all our persuasions and our
threats. This morning ho was removed
to ,i cell, aud I, after going through
all tho pollen formnlltlos. havo hurried round to
you to Implore you to uso vour skill In un-i- v

oiling tho mattor. Tho police havo openly
confessed that they can at present mako
nothing of it. You may go to any oxpenso
which you think necesary. I havo already
olTorodnioward of a thousand pounds. My
(lodl what shall I do I havo lost my honor,
my nnd my son lu ono night Uh.
whntshalllilo?"

Ho put n hand on olthor Bldo of his head,
nnd rocked himself to nnd fro. droning to
himself like a child whoso grlof hus got boyond
words.

Mierlnck Holmes sat Bllcnt for somo few
mlnutos with his brows kulttod and his eyes
fixed upon tho lire. ,

"Do you recolvomuch company? ho asked.
"Mono, save ray partner with his family,

nnd nu occasional friend of Arthur's. Sir
(Senrco llurntlold hns been soveral times
lately. No ono ulso. 1 think."

"Do you go out much in socioty J"
"Arthur does. Mury and I stay at home.

Wo neither of us caro for It."
"That Is unusual in a young girl."
"Sho Is of a iiulot iiatme. Besides, she is

not so very young, bho Is
"This mattor. from whut you say. Booms to

havo beon a shock to hor also."
"Terrible. Hho Is oven more nffoetod than I.
" You havo neither of you any doubt as t-- )

your son's guilt I"
" How can wo havo whon I snw him with my

own oyos with tho coronet in his hnnds .'"
" I hardly think thnt a conclusive proof. Wns

tho romnlndor of tho coronet at all injured?"
' Yes. It was twisted."
"Do you not think thon that ho might have

beon trying to strnlghton It?"
'dod bless you! lou nro doing what you

can fur him and for rats But It Is too hoavy a
task. What wns he doing thero at alt ? If his
purnoso werO innocent why did he not say so t"" Precisely. And If It wero guilt), why did
ho not invent a lio. His silence appears to me
to cut both ways. Thero are several singular

about tho caso. Wtiat did the policofiolntsof tho nolso which awoke you from your
sleep?"

" They considered that It might bo caused
by Arthur's closing his bedroom door."" A likely story I as If u man bent on felony
would slam Ills door so ns to wake a house-
hold. What did thoy say thon of tho disap-
pearance of theso goms V

"Thoy.aro still sounding tho planking and
probing tho furnituro in tho hopo of finding
them."" Havo thoy thought of looking outsldo the
houso J"" Yos. thoy havo shown oxtraordlnary ener-
gy. Tho wholo garden has already boon mi-
nutely examined."" Now. my dear sir." said Holmes. " is it not
obvious to you now that this matter really
strikes very much doeporthan olthor you or
tho polico wero at llrst inclined to think Itappeared to you to bo a slmplo caso. to mo it
soems exceedingly complex. Consider whnt
Is involved by your theory. You suppose thatyour son camo down from his boa. went atgroat risk to your dressing room, opened your
bureau, took out your coronot. broko off by
main force a small portion of it went off to
somo other place, concealed throe gums out of
tho thlrty-nin- o with such skill that nobody
can find thorn, and thon returned with the
other thlrty-sl- x into tho room in which ho ox'posed himself to tho greatest dnngor of being
discovered. I ask you now is such a theory
tunablor"" But what othor Is thore ?" crlod tho banker,
with n gesture of despair. "If his motives
woro Innocent whydoosho not explain them I"

"It is our task to find that out," replied
Holmes. "So now. If you plenso. Mr. Holdor.
we will sot off for Mrcatlmm togethor. and to

an hour to glancing a little moro closoly
Into detailH."

My friend Insistod upon mv accompanying
them in their expedition, whloh I was oncer
enough to do. for my curiosity and sympathy
Wore duoplv stlrrod by tho story to which wo
had listened. I confess that the guilt of tho
banker's son appeared to mu to bo as obvious
ns it diil to uls unhappy futhor, but still I hud
such fulth in Hohuos's judgmont that
I fnlt thnt thoro must bo somo
grounds for hopo ns long ns ho was dissat-
isfied with tho accorded explanation. Ho
hardly spoko a word tho whole way out to tho
southern suburb, out sat with his chin upon
his breast und his hat drawn over his oyos,
sunk In the deopest thought. Our cllont

to havo taken fresh hoart nt tho llttlo
gllmpso of hopo which had boen presontod to
him. und ho o en broko into a desultory chat
with mo ovor his buslnoss affairs. A short
railway journey und a shorter walk brought us
to Fulrbnnk. tho modest rosldunou of thu groat
llunnclor.

I'nlrbank wns a good-slzo- d square house of
whlto Htono, standing back a llttlo from tho
road. A doublo carrlugo swoop with a snow-cla- d

lawn stretched down In front to tho two
largo Iron gates which closed tho ontrnneos.
On tho right sldo was a small wooden wlokot.
which led Into a harrow, path botweon two
neat hodgos stretching from tho road to tho
kitchen door, nnd forming tho tradesman'sentrance. On tho loft ran u lano which led to
tho stables, aud was not Itsolf within thogrounds ut nil, bolng a public though llttlo-use- d

thoroughfare. Holmes loft us standing
at tho door, und walked slowly all around tho
houso, across tho front, down tho tradesman's
path, and so around by tho garden behind Intotho stable, lano. Ko long was ho that Mr.
Ho dor and I wont Into tho dining room and
wultud by thu llro until ho should return.

(To le Continued.)

Another Infant Musical Prodigy.
rroin ( C(oijo Itmhl

Rented upon a high piano stool, ovor theedgo
of which hor tiny feet scarcely showed, llttlo
Lisa Breldt, ll ours old. plnyed swoot muslo to
a largo gathering of musicians and music-lovin- g

pooplo last evening. Tho programme wascomposed of selections from Mozart.
and man y of tho other famous old mas-

ters, ana these hq performed In a manner
which was marvellous, considering her ago.
In addition to being an Infant plunlste. sho Is
also n composer, and sho pluycd two little
gemB of her own composition, a birthday
greeting nnd nn Impromptu.

Lisa was born in ltwr at 2,510 Cottage
Orovonvonuo, whero sho still llvos with herparents. Her gilt is Inherited, ns hor ances-
tors on both bides of tho family havo beonmusicians, though not profosBlonully. Her
futher Is a violinist pf more thun ordinary
ability nnd her mother Is potod in amateur
elides as a singer ami plaub-- t When Klsu
was only '.'), years old she toddled tu thupiano ono day, and. alter a haul struggle,
managed to plueo herself upon tho high seat
ofthontool. To tho nmnzuiticnt of hor psr-cut- s,

who wero watching hor near by, she
commenced playing h.iunonlous chords nnd
Dually llttlo tunes she had heard others play.
Her fntlier. recognizing her talent, com-
menced teaching her. and when sho wns .'I

) ears old sho could read simple mutdo rapidly.
A llttlo over a year ngo sho commeurod tak-
ing Iossomh from n piofessional teacher, ami
her progress Ims been ho rxpld that she now
ri'udHiinil jluit tho most diillcultniiisla in a
manner tlrat s not uqu.illod by miiny play-
ers who havo taken loisons noarly all tholr
lives, hlmis wouderfullyapt at Improvising,
and hIio will sit nt for hours and
play beautiful llttlo melodies. Then she jumps
down and goes luto tha playroom and amuses
herself with her dollle. which aha treasuresnext to her piano.

I IN S1BHT OP MONADKOtR.

Br RODYABD KirLlNG.
CofyttlU ism. .

After tho gloom of gray Atlantic woathor
our ship came to Amoricaln a flood of wlntor
sunshlno that mado unnccnMomed eyelids
blink; nnd tho Now Yorkor. who is nothing if
not modost said: "This isn't n sample of our
really fine days: wait until such and suoh
tlmos come, or go to such nnd suclf a quarter
of the city." Wo wero oontont and more than
content to drift aimlossly up and down tho
brilliant stroots. wondering n tittle why tho
finest light should bo wasted on tho worst
pavemonts In tha world: to walk round and
round Madison Square, bocauso that was full
of boautlfully drossod babies playing counting-

-out games, or to gnzo rovorcntlynt tho
broad shouldorod, pug-nono- d Irish Now York
policemen. Whorovor wo wont thoro was
tho sun. lavish and unstlntod. working nlno
hours a day with the color and tho cloan-cu- t
linos of perspective that lie makes. That any
ono should darj to call this cllmato muggy,
yoo. ovon "sub-tropical- was n shook. Thoro
camo such n man, and ho said: "Go north it
you want woathor weather that is weathor.
Go to New England."

Ho Nw York passod nway upon a sunny
aftornoon, with her roar and rattle, hor

hor triply ovorhoatod rooms and
much too onorgotlo Inhabitants, while tho
train weft north to tho lands whore tho snow
lay." It camo In ono swoop almost Itsoomod,
In ono turn of tho whools oovorlng tho winter-kille- d

grass nnd turning tho frozen ponds,
that lookod so whlto under tho shadow of lean
trcos, into pools of Ink.

As tho light closod in n little woodon town,
whlto. cloakod. nnd dumb, slid past tho win-
dows nnd the strong light of tho car lamps foil
uponaslolghltho driver furrod and muffled
to his noso) turning tho cornor'of n streot
Now. tho slolgh of a picture book, howovor
woll ono kuows It is altogothor different from
tho thing in roal llfo, a moans of convoyanco
nta journey's ond. but It is well not to bo
ovorourlous In tho mattor, for the same Aroor-lea- n

who hasooerl tolling you at length how
lin nnnA fnllnWfiil n Irlltmt Mnnfa artlrllnt. fr,m
Cholsoa to tho Towor, out of puro wondor nnd
curiosity nt his bare knees nnd sporran, will
laugh at your Intorost in "just a cuttor."

Tho staff of tho train surely tho great Amor-Ica- n

nation would bo lost If doprived of tho
ennobling socioty of brakemun. conductor.
Pullman car conductor.ncgroportor. and news-
boy told pleasant tales, as they sprond them-solv-

at caso in tho smoking eomparjmont of
snowings up on tho lino to Montreal, of dospor-at- o

attacks four onginos togethor and a snow-ploug- h

In front on drifts thirty foot high, nnd
tho plcnsuro of walking along tho tops of
goods wagons to brnko a train with tho

thirty below freezing. "It comes
cheaporto kilt mon that way than to put air
brakes on freight cars," said tho brakoman.

Thirty bolow froozlngl It was lneoncolvablo
till ono stopped out into it at midnight, and
the first shock of that clear still air took away
tho breath ns a nlungo Into soa wator doos. A
walrus sitting on n woolpack was our host in
his slolgh. and he wrappod us In hairy goat-
skin coats, caps that camo down ovor tho
ears, buffalo robos and blankots. and
yet moro buffalo robes, till wo, too,
lookod llko walruses and movod almost as
gracefully. Tho night was as keen as tho
edgo of n nowly ground sword, breath frozo
on tho coat lapels in snow, tho noso bocamo
without sensation, and tho oyos wopt bitter-
ly bocauso tho horsos woro in a hurry to got
homo, and whirling through tho air at zero
brings toars. But fortho jlnglo of tho sleigh
bells tho ride might have taken rlaco in a
dream, for thoro was no sound of hoofs upon
tho snow, tho runnors sighed a little now and
again as thoy gltdod ovor an inequality, and
all tho sheotod hills roundabout woro dumb as
death. Only tho Connecticut River kopt up Its
heart and a lano of black wator through tho
packed Ico. Wo could boo tho stream worrying
round tho heols of Its smnll borgs. Else-

where thoro was nothing but snow under tho
moon snow drlftod to tho level of tho stono
fonces or curling ovor tholr tops In a tip of
frostod sllvor; snow bankod high on olthor
sldo of tho road or lying hoavy on tho plnos
and tho homlocks In tho woods, whoro tho air
soomod, by comparison, as warm as a con-
servatory. It was boautlful boyond expression.
Naturo's boldost skotoh in black and whlto.
done with a Japanoso disregard of porspectivo
and daringly altorod from tlmo to tlmo by tho
restless ponclls of tho moon.

In tho morning tho othor sldo of tho picture
was rovoalod in tho colors of tho btinlight
Thoro was novor a cloud in the sky that rostod
on tho snow lino of tho horizon as a sapphire
on whlto volvot Hills of puro white or
spoaklod and furrod with woods roso up abovo
the solid whito lovols of tho fields, and tho sun
rioted ovor tholr ombrotdorios till tho oyos
ached. Horo and thoro on tho oxposod slope?
tho day's warmth tho thermomotor was noar-
ly 40 dogroos and tho night's cold had mado
a bald and shining crust upon tho snow; but
tho most part was soft powdorod stuff, ready
to catch tho light on a thousand crysUls and
multiply it sovontold. Through this

and thinking nothing of It. a
wood slodge drawn by two sha;sy rod
steers, tho unbarkod logs dlnmond-dusto- .l

with snow, shouldered down tho road
In a cloud of frosty breath. It Is the mark of
lnoxporlonco in this soatlon of tho country to
confound a slolgh which you uso for riding
with tho slodgo that Is dovotud to heavy work,
and it is. I bellove, a still groator sign of
worthlossnoss to think that oxon are driven,
as they aro In most placos, by solontlflo twist-
ing of tho tall. Tho drlvor. with rod ratttons
on his hands, felt overstockings that oomo up
to his knoos. and porhaps n nllvory-gra- y ooon-skl- n

ooat on his back, walks bosido orylng
"Goel Hawl" evonas Is wrltton in tho Ameri-
can storlos. And thospeoch of tho drlvor

many things in regard to tho dialoct
story, which at Its host Is an infliction to
many. Now that I havo hoard tho long, un-
hurried drawl of Vermont my wondor Is. not
thnt tho Now England talo3 should bo prlntod
In what for tho sake of argumont wo will call
English and Its typo, but rather that thoy
should not havo appeared In Hwodlsh or Rus-

sian. Our alphabet Is too limited. This part
of tho country belongs, by laws unknown to
iliA ITnltnri Hffitin hut vrhlh nlitnln nil tlw.
world ovor, to tho Now England story and tho
Judlos who wrlto it. You foel this in the nir
as soon as you soo tho whlto-palnto- d woodon
Iioubos left out on tho snow, thu austore
schoolhouso, and the peoplo. tho mon of tho
farms, tho womon who work as hard as thoy,
wlth.lt maybe, lossonioymontof life; tho othor
housos, d and quaintly roofed, that
belong to Judgo This, LawyorThat and Bnnkor
Such-an-On- e, all powors In tho giddy metrop-
olis of six thousand folk over thero by tho rail-
way station. More acutoly still do you real-
ize the atmosphere when you read In tho local
paper announcements of "chlckon suppers"
and "church sociables" to bo given by such
and such a denomination, sandwiched bo-

tweon paragraphs of genial nnd friendly In-

terest showing that tho oountry sldo live (and
llvo without slaying oaoh other) on forms of
torrlfylng intlmaoy.

Tho folk of tho old rock, the dwellers In tho
older housos born nnd raised hereabouts,
would not llvo out of the town for any consid-
eration; but thoro aro Insane pooplo from tho
south men and women from Boston nnd thu
llko-w- ho actually build houses out In tho
open country two and ovon throo miles away
from Main streot, which Is nearly 400 yards
long and tho contra of llfo and population.
With tho strangers, moro particularly if thoy
do not buy their groceries " in tho Btroot."
which moans and is the town, tho town hns
llttlo to do, but it knows ovorythlng and much
morenlso that goes on among thorn. Their
dressos. their cattle, tholr views, tho
manners of their children, their man-
ner toward their servants, nnd every other
conceivable thing la reported, digestod. dis-
cussed, and redlaoussed up and down Main
fitraat Now, toa wUdom ol Vermont, not be.

f
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lag at alt times equal to grasping nil the prob-lo- ms

of everybody olse's llfo with delicacy,
sometimes makes pathotle mistakes and tho
town Is set bvtho oars. You will see, thoro-for- e,

that towns of n certain bIzoiIo not ma-
terially differ all tho world ovor. Tho talk of
tho mon of tho farms Is of their farms pur-

chase, mortgage, and snlo, recorded rights,
boundary linos, nnd road tax. It was In tho
middle of New Zealand, on tho edgo of tho
wild liorso plains, that I hoard this talk last,
whon a man nnd his wife, twonty mllos from
tho nearest neighbor, sat up half tho night dis-
cussing just tho sarao things that tho mon
talked of In Main Btroot Vermont U. 8. A, In
almost tho samo words.

There Is ono man in tho Statonowwho Is
much exorclsod over this place. Ho Is a farm
hand, raised In a hamlot fifteen or tweuty
miles from tho nearest railway and, greatly
daring, ho has wandorod hero. Tho bustlo nnd
tho turmoil of Main Htroot. tho raw glare of tho
clectrlo lights, and tho brick busi-
ness blook frtghton and distress him much.
He has taken sorvlco on a farm, well nway
from those dolirlous delights, and, nays he.
"I'vo bocn offered twontr-flv- a dollars a month
to work In a bakery at New York. But you
don't get mo to no Now York, I'vo soon this
plnco an' It just scares me." His strength Is
in tho drawing of hay and tho foodtngof cat-tl- o.

Wlntor llfo on a farm docs not mean the
compnratlvo idlonoss that Is bo much written
of. Each hour seems to havo its sixty minutes
of work: for thu eat tlo aro housod and eat
eternally; tho colts must bo tumod out for
tholr drink, and tho ico broken for them If
nocossary ; thon too must bo stored for summor
uso, and thon tho runt work of hauling
logs for firewood begins. New Englund
deponds for Its fuol on the woods. The trees
aro "blazed" in tho autumn, just before tho
fall of tho loaf, follod lutor. cut into four-fo- ot

lengths, and as soon as tho friendly snow
makes sledging possible, drawn down to tho
woodhousr. Afterward tho noeds of tho farm
can bo nttondod to. and a farm, llko nn arch, Is
novor nt rest. A llttlo latorwlll comomaplo
sugar tlmo. whon tho stately raaplos itre
tapped as the snp begins to stir, nnd beringed
with absurd llttlo buckets (a cow being milked
Into a thlmblo gives somo Idea of tho dispro-
portion! which nro emptied Into caldrons.
Aiiorwnru mils is in uiotunooi tno Bugar-ing-o- ff

parties") you pour tho botlod syrup
into tins full of frosh snow, where it hardons,
nnd you protend to help, and oat and becomo
vory sticky and mako love, boys and girls to-

gether. Even tho Introduction of pntont sugar
evaporators has uot spoiled tho love making

There is a certain scarcity of men to tnako
lovo with. Not so much in towns which havo
their own manufactories and lie within a lov-
er's Sabbath-da- y journoy of New York, but in
tho farms nnd vIllngoB. Tho mon havo gono
away-t- ho young mon nro lighting for fortuno
further wost nnd tho womon remain remain
for ovor, ns women must On tho farms, whon
tho children dopart. tho old man and tho old
woman strlvo to hold things togethor without
holp, and tho woman's portion is work and
monotony. Somotlmos sho goos mad to an
oxtont which appreciably affocts statistics,
and Is put down In census reports. Moro.ofton,
lot us hopo. sho only dies. In tho vlllagos.
whoro tho nocosslty for heavy work Is not so
urgent, tho women llnd consolation in tho
formation of literary clubs nnd ctrclos. and so
gather to thomsolvos a great doal of wisdom
In their own way. Thnt way Is not altogothor
looly. Thoy doslro facts, and tho knowlcdgo
that thoy aro at a certain page in a German or
Italian book boforo a certain tlmo. or thnt they
havo road tho propor books Inn proper way.
At any rato. thoy havo somothlng to do that
seoms as If thoy wore doing somothlng. It
has bocn said that tho Now England stories
aro crampod and nn rrow. Evon a far-o- ff vlow
of tho iron-boun- d life whonco thoy woro drawn
justifies tho author. You can carvo a nut in a
thousand dlfforont ways, by roason of the
hardnoss of tho sholl.

Twonty or thirty mllos across tho hills, on
tho wny to tho Groon Mountains, lio somo
finished chaptors of pitiful storlos a faw score
abandonod farms started In a loan land, hold
llurcoly so long as thero was any ono to work
thom. and then left on tho hillsides. Boyond
this desolation are woods whoro tho boar and
tho doer still find peaco. and somotlmos oven
tho boavor forgets that he Is porsocutod and
dares to build his lodge. Theso things wero
told mo by a man who loved tho woods for
tholr own sake nnd not for tho snko of slaughter

a quiet, slow-spoko-n man of tho Wo6t
who camo across tho drifts on snowshocs. nnd
rofrainod from laughing whon I borrowod his
footgear and trlod to walk. Tho gigantic lawn
tennis bats, Btrung with hide, aro not oasy to
manoeuvre. It you forgot to kocp tho long
hools down and trailing in tho snow you turn
ovor and bocomo as a man who falls into doop
water with a life bolt tied to his anklos. If you
Iobo your balance do not nttompt to rccovor It,
but drop half sitting and halt knooling over as
largo an area as possible. Whon jou havo
mastered tho wolf stop, can slide ono shoo
above tho othor deftly, that is to say. tho son-satl-

of paddling ovor n drift
and taking short cuts by burlod fencos is
worth tho anklo-nch- c. Tho man from tho
West Interpreted to mo tho signs on tho snow
nnd showod how a fox (this soctlou of tho
country Is full of foxos, nnd men shoot them
bocauso riding is impossible) loavos ono kind
of spoor, walking with clrcumspoctlon, ns be-

comes a thief, aud a dog. who has nothing to
bo ashamed of but widens his four legs and
plunges, anothor; haw coons go to slcop for
tho wlntor. and squiirola too, and how tho
door on tho Canada border trumplo down
deep paths thut are called yards and
aro caught thoro by Inqulsitlvo mon
with camorau. who hold thom by their tails
whon tho deor havo blundered into doop snow,
and so photograph tholr frlghtoned dignity.
Ho told mo of pooplo, also tho muunors and
customs of New Englnndors hore, and how
they blossom and devolop In tho far Wost on
tho nower railway Unas, whon matters como
vory nearly to chllwar botwoon rival com-
panies racing for tho samo cufion. How thoro
Is a oountry not vory far away callod Calo-donl- a.

populated by tho Scotch, who can glvo
points to n Now Englander In u bargain, and
how theso samo Scotch, Americans by birth,
namo tholr townships still aftor tho cities of
their thrifty race. It was all as now and de-
lightful as tho stoady "scrunch" of tho snow-shoe- s

nnd tho dazzling sltonco of tho hills.
Boyond tho vory furthost rangn wero tho

pines turnod to a faint bluo hazo against tho
white, one solitary poak a real mountain nnd
not a hill showod llko u glgantlo thumb-nai- l
pointing hoavonward.

"And that's Monadnock," said tho man from
the Wost "All thu hill's havo Indian namos.
You left Wantastigut on your right coming
out of town."

You know how It sometimes happens that
a word shuttles In and outot many years, wak-
ing all sortsof Incongruous associations. I had
mot Monadnock on paper in a shameless
parody of Emerson's stylo beforo over style or
verse had Interest for mo. But tho word stuck
because of a rhyme In which some one was:

crowned con at
U Uh Monulnock's crtit.

And my wion tilendsa
Touch tho Eul aud Wet!.

Later the same word, pursued on the same
principle as that blessed ono Mesopotamia, lod
mo to and through Emorson up to ids poem on
the peak Itself-t- ho wise old giant "hu,sy
with Ills sky affairs." who pinkos us sanoand
sober, and froo from llttlo things, lffwu trust
him. Ho Monadnock camo to mean
that was helpful, healing, nnd full of quiet, and
when I saw him half across New Humpshlru
ho did not fall. In that utter stillness a horn-loc- k

bough, ovorwulghtod with snow, camo
down a foot or two with a tired llttlo sigh; thu
snow slid off and thu little branch Hew uoddlng
back to Its fallows.

For tho honor of Monadnock thoro wns mado
that afternoon nn Imago in snow of Guutumu
Buddha, something too squit nnd not alto-
gothor equal on both sides, but with un Impe-

rial and reposeful waist Ho faced toward 'ho
mountain, and presontly somo men in a wood-iledg- o

came up the road aud faced him. Now,

the amazed oommentsot two Vermont farmers
on tho nature and properties of a swag-bellte- d

God Ato worth hearing. 'Thoy were not
troubled About his racis for ho was Aggros-slvol- y

white, but roundod waists seem to bo
out of fashion in Vorulopt At loas"hoy"say
so wlth.ruro nnd curious oaths.

Nnxtdayall tho Idlonoss and fining woro
drowned Inn snow storm thnt flllod tho hol-

lows nt tho hills with whirling bluo. mist
bdwed tho brancho In the wools till you
dacked. but wero powlored nil tho same when
you drove through, nnd wiped out tho align-
ing tracks. Mother Nature Is beautifully tidy
It you leavo her alono. Hho roundod off every
angle, broko down ovory scarp, and tucked
the whlto bedototho till not u wrlnklo re-

mained, up to the chins of tho spruoos nnd tho
hemlocks that would not go to sleep.

"Now," said tho man of tho Wost as wo woro
driving to the station, nnd, nlasl to New York',
"nil my snowshoo trnoks nro gono; but whon
that snow malts a wook hence, or a month
hence, thoy'll all come up again nnd show
whoro I'vo beon."

A'eurlous Idea, la it not? Imagine a murder
cnmmlttod In the lonoly woods, a snow storm
tliatcovors tho tracks of tho flying man boforo
tho avengor of blood has burlod tho body, and
thon a wook lalor the withdrawal of the trai-
torous snow, revealing, stop by step, thp path
Cain took the six-inc- h doop trail of his snow-sho-

each step a dark disk on tho white till
tho vory end!

Thero Is so much, so Tory muoh to write, if it
wero worth whilo, about that queer llttlo town
by tho railway station, with Its llfo running, to
all outward Booming, as smoothly 'ns tho hack
ooupos on tholr Btelgh mounting, and within
disturbed by tho hutrods and troublas and
joalousles thnt vox tho minds of nil but the
gods. For Instance-n- o, it is better to remem-
ber tho losson of Monadnock, and Emerson
lias said. "Zoushatos busybodlos and pooplo
who do too much."

That thoro aro such folk a long nasnl drawl
across Main street attosts. A farmer is

his horses from a post opposlto a
store. Ho stands with tho tlo ropo In his hand
and glvos his opinion to his nolghbor nnd the
world gonorully:

"But thom thore Andersons thoy ain't got
no notions of otlkwottol "

CAl'TirES IX SIBEM.i.

The Adventures' of the Crew or an Ameri-
can Hcallna. Hchooner.

Bkattle, Wash., April ft Aftor a yoar of o.

tour months of It spent in a Siberian
prison, tho crow of tho Amorloan scaling
schooner Jamos Hamilton Lewis, that
was captured by a Russian man-of-wa- r,

havo roturnod to tholr native
land. Ono of tho unfortunate man, I.
D. Stophons. is now in this olty. In 1800 ho
wont on a suocossful scaling expedition, and
bocauso tho work is moro oxcitlng than
that on an ordinary vossol. ho docldod to ship
again, and on March 7. 1891, ho sailed from
San Francisco, with flttoon others, on tho
James Hamilton Lowis, Cupt McLean.

Tho Bchoonor. having folio wod tho coast past
tho Straits of Juan do Fuco. past tho Island of
Vancouvor, sklrtod tho shores of Alaska out to
Savonty-Si- x Pass. Crossing through Bohrlng
Soa, sho sailed to tha Russian sldo, off Slborla.
to ovoid tho American r. On July
'1. 1801, sho wns about twonty-flv- o mllos cast
of Coppor Island. Tho crulso had been fairly
successful, for 417 skins had boon takon. Dur-
ing tho last four days of Juno and tho 1st of
July a storm had provallod. but the morning
of tho 2d broko clear and calm. Tho water
was smooth onough to allow tho taking of
Boats, and preparations wero under way for
sotting out with tho boats toward Copper
Island. Just boforo tho start the man
on tho lookout notlcod on tho horizon at tho
south ond of tho Island a faint smoko. llko that
from a steam vessoL Tho boats wore loworod,
but boforo they had gono vory fur Capt Mo-Lo-

saw with his gla3s that tho cloud was
from u Russian r, and lio flew a sig- -'

nalfor thom to return. Tho Russian, which
proved to bo tho Alauto. soon overhauled tho
Amorlcan sohoonor. Hor qommandor ordored
tho Lewis to honvo to. bVt 'Capt MoLoan's
blood was up, and ho bollowod back that he
wpuld do nothing of tho kind, for ho was in
noutral wator. and neither tho Russians nor
any ono else had a right to touch him.

That show of resistance was useless, for the
Americans had only tholr soallng rifles and a
fow shotguns. Tho Russian turned, steam-
ed away torn short distance, and fired soveral
shots, intondtng cvidentlytoscarotho sealers.
Flvo or six smnll shells woro thrown. One
burst just as it passod from tho cannon's mouth,
and toll on tho dock of tho Lewis. Stephens
tossed ono of thom overboard, and tho first
mnto tho othor. Aftor that demonstration, tho
Alauto steamed around the schooner, and, run-
ning close to hor bow, toro away hor fororlg-gln-

Thon tho Russian swung alongside,
and a boarding party swarmed over the dock
of tho Lewis, cut tho ropes and took posses-
sion ot ovorythlng. Tho Americans woro put
on tho r, which towed tho schoonor
to tho poitof l'etropuulovski. tho capital of
Kamchatka.

Tho schooner wns fitted out again with sails
and ropes in placo of thoso which had boen do-

stroyod. A crow ot nlnu Hussions and 'six
Americans wero put on hor, and sho started
tor Yladivostouk. Russia's ehiof naval station
on tho I'.icillo. Tho Aluuto accompanied hor,
nnd dollvcred tho rust ot tho Americans to tho
authorities thoro. In a day or two tho
Aluuto left, and tho prisoners wero Informed
that sho would return soon. Tholr cases
would bo tried, and tho muttor settled Tho
Alaute. howover. met with an accident and did
not come back for four months. Muanwhllo
tho Amorlcan sailors wore conllnod In a Vladl-vostoc- k

prison.
iitophens describes tho building thoy occu-

pied asaono-stor- y log house, covering a spaco
about thirty foot by forty. It was woll lighted,
ulthough the windows wero heavily barred,
l'urt of tho lloor was of wood and part ot earth
troddon hard by hundreds of foet. Heat was
furnished by a primitive stoo built of brick,
und whilo tho cllmato was severe fuel was pro-
vided. A long, wido bench, or tnblo, nlong one
of tho walls was the bed for all. Tho sailors
hud tho upartmont for themselves, and It was
ns clean as thoy cIiobo to make it. Consider-
ing tho fact thut thoy were used to roughing
it thoy had no hitter complaint to mako of the
accommodations, which wero bottor tlian thoso
on the schooner, But the food, .Stophons

was dotostable. Twice a day thoy had
tho regular prison faro served to thom soup
nnd black bread. Thu bread was. according to
tho account, "a heavy hard loaf mado of
wretched black flour, und utmost always stale
und full of worms."

During the day tho sailors had tholr liberty
nnd wero allowed to stroll througli tho part of
tliatinn f.l,a,. f,i tlin tirlann nnd itloitfr thn
honah. "They let um out," Stephens added,
"only after thoy realized that we could not

Vladlvostock. oen If wu wanted to.
At first our jackknlvus woro taken away, and
wo hud nothing with which to cut our tobacco.
Wo wero let out in tno morning ato o clock,
nftur a weok or two of good holiulnr hud con-lnc-

tho authoritlos thnt wo woro not
Tho rulo was that we must b back

atU In the evening; and If a man stayed later
or, whilo out. went boyond hounds ho was
put In a dungeon for punishment Neverthe-
less, we took our chances, and during tho day
saw most that was to bo seen In tha neighbor-
hood. At all tlmos the prison was guarded by
Cossacks, of whom thero wir soveral thou-
sand at tho garrison. Tho worst of It was that
we had no money, and consequently wo were
able to get llttlo besides the prison food to eat."

VladUostock, although visited rarely by
tourists, is an Interesting placo of uboufJ0,000
Inhabitants. Including a lurgo number of

and sailers in tho liussian navy. Tho
city is to be tho terminus of tho ml It.iry rail-
road thnt tho Government Is building across
Siberia. In the summers the population Is

by tho advent of hundreds of Japan-
ese, who cultivate I ho gardens. The sovero
wlnto.H ilrivo them away In tho fall.

"A sailor." htephoii" said, iinuld npprocl.
ato Vladlvostock. fur it lies at the hcud of u
long buy. as beautiful a harbor ns I havo ever
mwii. ru." miles and miles ouery side the
shores are h'Ullv toilllied with long stono
imnpiirts, behind which aro liuudro Isnf
Thi tuwu Hands on a heiiuh between tho
mountains and the sea. Were it in America
wo should nirltiviiH a piutty tough place;
for tho thousands ot fossucks and sailors
huvo brought lu a train nt milliliters and
women as desperate is any you can Hud In tho
world. )Vo spent four months them, amusing
oursi'lvi-- us best w could. One of us played
the ilddlo, mid wu had uconcort now und then;
but at best our days wore horribly dull. Wo
hud no trial, burin January wo woro told that
our passage whs paid mi a ship bound for
Corcu. o jumped at tho chance to get away.
At Corea wo wero transferred to a Russian
Xessel. which took us to Nagasaki. Tho

Consul there sent us to Yokohama,
whero another. Consul arranged for our pas.
aaga back to this oountry."

TRAPPED BY REDSKINS. I
AN AnrBSTUttE 2 HAT TVKSBD JIa jfl

IMfK HlliTK IS A FEW tlUVRS.

JPan MeL'oralek"n Narrow Kscan from
Death br To rlii re nt ha Ilnada or Ihk Hj
Indiana-Il- ls Companion' Amfnl Fate, HJ

?nmthCUmglltrol. H
Junction Crrr. Mont, April Hi

in Montana, and, In fact nearly every ona HJ
living wost ot tho Missouri, knows or has Bl
hoard of 1'nul MoCormlok. who has charge ot Hj
Bonator Tom Power's IMorosts at this city. BJ
and who for years has bten the wily llttlo Ro- - Hi
publican Senator's right bowor In his deals Hwith the Indians. Noarly six foot In height HJ

resonant ot voice, and with BJeyes an keen ns a hawk's, dosplto tho slight Bl
dofoct In tho lid ot tho loft orb. Paul Is an
idonl frontiersman, n tavorlto with all who BJ
know him, and whoso prowess with tho rifle BJ
has boon dlsplayod In many a tusslo with the BJ
Indians. Not every one out In this section ot BJ
country, howovor, knows whnt turned Paul's BJ
hair promaturoly whito. for tho bravo fellow Is Bj
loath to dwoll upon this Incident In his ovant. BJ
tul caroor whoroby ho so nearly lost his lite, BJ
and which causod his magnificent crop of jet BJ
black curly hair to tnko on tho.whllenoss of M
driven snow. M

It hnppcnod onrly In tho sovontlos. puL
with a numbor ot traders, had genoup-tb- a

Yellowstone In a flatboat loadod with goods B
that thoy oxpoctod to exchange with the BJ
Crows for skins and such othor oommodltloa BJ
as the Indians had to bartor for tho gaudy
blankets and oallcoos so highly prized by tha BJ
bucks nnd squaws. At this tlmo tho Choyennea
woro on tho warpath against tholr natural BJ
onomtos, tho Crows, whloh mado travelling In Hj
that country o en moro dangorouB than usual. BJ
But tho traders woro all old Indian fighters B
and trappors, thoroughly familiar with tha BJ
locality, and not likely to bo scared off br fltrifles, bosidos which Paul McCormick, their B
lcador. was known to ho tho boat shot in tha BTorrltory, and whoso knowlodge of Indian
tactics had boon galnod in many a dearly Hbought Hold ot experience.

Landing nt l'easn bottom, the outfit mads Hthe fiatbout fast and. after soloctlng a suit Hablo site, procooded to build a block houso as
much for tho purposo of proteotlon ngatnst
the hostlto Indians as to Btnro tholr mor- -
onanaise. Jivory, morning it aovoivea upon
tho koen-oyo- d MoCormlok to saddle his horse
nnd. with his trusty Sharps across his saddle
bow. rido to tho summit of the nearest butte
nnd scan tho country for Indian Bigns. This
complotnd, ho would lopo his horse back to
enrap toaBsurn the boys of cold trails and a
prospect ot uninterrupted work on tholr house.

Ono bright morning ns Paul started out on
his accustomod Scout ho was approachod by
an old trappor known 'to tho rest ns Grizzly,
who said ho reckoned ho'd lino Mao In his rido
that day if tho latter didn't keor. Ot course.
Paul was glad to havo company, and willingly v
waited until Grizzly brbught up his horse and
cinched on tho Bnddlo. Lured br tho bright-
ness of tho morning nnd Intoxicated by the
fresh, delicious air which they inhaled In long
bronths as they galloped over the short, curly
buffalo grass, tho tradors strayed muoh jur-th- or

from tho camp than was. customary .with
Paul whon ho was alono. but as thoy had scaled
soveral buttos without noting a traco of In-- V
dians. onch rode along unsuspicious of danger, '

lost in tho onjoymont of tho porfoct June day. fThey had walkod their horses up a pretty y
stiff butto. nnd. arrived at tho summit wore 1
breathing tho animals whilo taking n survey 1
of tho country. For miles around not a sign ot 11
llfo could bo soon, save in tho far dlstunoe, I

whore a black speck In tho sky circling oarth- - ''ward told thuin ot a posslblo breakfast await- - U'i
lng tho industrious buzzard which had already
sennted its prey. Grizzly had boen diseusslng Ifl
with Paul tho best method ot dofence. in caso
thoy woro surprised by Indians uud found it '
lmiiosslblo to broak away.

"I'd shoot thcr critter right thar, Mac." said
the old trappor. indicating a spot behind his
maro'B ear, and sho falls 'ithout or qulvor.
Then down clost tor ther carklss yor squats,
an' behind these breastworks yor pumps lead
Inter thor bloomln' savages, an' stands 'cm off
ontol thor boys gets anxious about us an' forms
a rescuo party. Et's jest ez simple ez "

But old Grizzly novor finished his sentence,
for at that moment up rose from tho sage"
brush, whoro he had Tain concoalod. a tall be--
minted Indian, who uttered a wild whoop, andfn an Instant tho sagobrushnll around vomit-to-d

redskins, howling, shooting, yelling in
concert intontupon soaring tho animals upon
which tho tradors sat so they would become
unmanageable and handicap the rfders In
tholr efforts to esoapfi...--

It soomod to Paul's atnxUod senses that
whoro a moment boforo no .sign of llfo was
vlslblo now circled thousands of whooping
savages, eager tor his blood, and if for tha
nonco ho lost hls'oustomary norve he was '

surely oxcusnblc .
Tho animal ho bestrode was a wiry mustang,

full of energy, with a good doal of the devil In
him. Ills gyrations under tlroronplred all of
Paul's sklltul horsemanship to prevent his bo-
lng unsoatod. especially with a dozen Indians
firing crosswlso over and under, the brute's
body. Apparontlv.tho rodsktns woro moro do- -
sirous of capturing Paul alive for tho purposes
of torture than to kill him outright which may
account for his almost miraculous escape from
tho hundreds or hullots that zip! zipped! In
the air all about htm. As for Grizzly, no had
encountorod a chanco shot at thu first onset
nnd. stone dead, sat upright in the saddle,
with his arms outstretched, his head bare, and
a streak of blood trickling ovor his long, gray
mouatnoho thnt foil from a round bullet hols
sunk square between his oyos. Grizzly's mare.
bearing hor dead rider, at first broko away
from tho Indians nnd circlod ovor the plateau,
but returning, ran round and rdubd In a still
narrowing cirolo until a well-aime- d shot
dropped her in hor tracks.

All this Paul saw beforo ho managed to broak
through tho cordon ot Indians that endeavored
to snare him. Soveral tlmos tho lithe sav-
ages woro running neck and nock with his
mustang, and onco a vicious tug noarly pulled
him from his horso, but ho kicked looso. and,
with a yell of deilanco. gutlopnd madly down
the butto In tho direction of tho blockhouse, a
hundred bullets singing In his onrs. sent In
deadly earnest by tho Cheyonnos, who viewed
tholr lntendod victim's oscapo with doop
chagrin that found vont In a chorus of yells.

btralght to tho blockhouse rodo Paul, chasod
'for tho first row miles by about a dozon braves. ,

who llrod as they ran. but without inflicting
any damage save to wound his horso. Ha In-
tent haJ ho beon mi his uscupo that not once
hud ho returned the tiro of his foos. although
in nddltlon to his rifle ho carried two big nnvy
revolvers In his belt that held six rounds of ,
cartridges onch. To a frlond. lator on. ho con- - I
fossod that It novor occurred to him to use
olthor tho rifioortho revolvers, although ha Imight have dono somo damago with tho latter
when ho had tho Indians at aloso range.

Tho spectacle of their leador galloping
madly ovor thu prulrio had a startling offoct
upon tho llttlo band of quasi carpontors thenputting tho finishing touchos to the block-
house. It was not necessary for Paul to shout
"Indians!" All know well onough whut his
appearance so cloarly denotod. whilo thu sig-
nificant absence of Orizrly plainly Indicated
thoro had been moro than n passing scrim-
mage. Barely had Paul laspen from the sad-
dle when tho gallant animal that had carried
him in safety to his friends foil forward on, tho
ground, and, bleeding Irom seturul gaping
wounds, gavo ono or two gasps and expired.

For a fow momonts Paul stood mutely watch-
ing tlie fallen animal, and the tear that crept
tolilseyo was not unworthy tho bravo fellow.
But hu felt thnt It was no tlmo for sentiment,
and dashing his hand sawigoly across his face
hu turned to his comrades, and In a few
graphic words told them of tho ambuscade to
which he had so noarly fallen a victim and
ivhl.tli linH n.rtvilil a .inntl. . . tf rrir OvIttIv
" Hut wo must go back at once, hoys." he
added, "and bring In Grizzly's body for decent
burial. Wo can't afford to havo It said that ws
loftacomradoln thnoponto bocomo. food for
coyotes und buzzards, (let a move on you and
saddlo the horsos Instantly. Yon. Sanders and
Brooks, remain here to guard tho stuff; the
rest of us will skin back to Big Butto."

In a vory short tlmo the smnll body ot
dutermlnod men, led by the Intrepid McCor-
mick. were on their way to the sccno of tho

Fow words wero uttorod hy the
party. All realized the errand was a sad ono,
and In his heart oaoh vowod vengeance on tho
murderous Cheyennos. But not a hostile was
in sight whon they reached the summit of Big
Butto, up whloh thoy had cautiously stolen in
a roanuor worthy of trained Indian fighters.
Already the coyotos nnd birds of prey had as-
sembled for tho feast, somo of the latter that
had perched on tho carcass of Orlzzb's horto
boldly continuing their ravodnus banquet In
defiance of tho appearance of tho rescuers.

Paul was tho first to stumble on the body of
his late comrade. In a dozen other ways
bosidos that of scalping their iftlm. they
had maltreated tho defonccless dead, much
in tho sitno manner lit which the poor
fellows of tho Seventh Cayalry were treatod on
tlie Little Big Horn n fenJ yeai later, h mall
wondor that, as Paul McCormick stood by ths
body of Grlr.ly. fiikclniited i.y Its horrlblo

and thought how nnrrnuly ho hud
escaped a llko fate, u mighty revulsion of
nature took jilaoo inhissysteiii. so, that when
hn returned to camp his r.iqn. locks hud for.
ever lost their pristine hue nnd had siiddoiily
chanced to tho tinnatiiia! whiteness thoy have
over since assumed,

fJiirstft II,
fVn.n !' fAlrtij'i Piily TitttfiH

The car wa. not half full, but tho youth in
tho now spring suit plumped himself dgun by
the side of the liandtomo girlln gray.

"Posslhly-uw-y- ou are holding this seat."
he said with a smile. " for somo gentleman? '

" I was," sho said with a sigh of disappoint-mon- t,

" but hu doesn't soem to have coma.
And the jouth In tho new spring suit pres-

ently got up aud wandered ou into Cue nan
car ahead.


